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in tha Glorlonk Negsy of QObrlst,” The words in
Italics, Trom:top to bottom and bottom
to lop, form tho Lord's Prayer completo :]
Mnke known tho Golnqumlhn, aur. Father king,
Yiold up thy grace, dg:ﬂ-g}"ur.’ur. from'sbove,
Bleas us with hearfs ishioh I‘M‘lino‘lv can elng,
“Our life thou art for-ever God of Lovo m
Assunago our grief {n love for Christ we pray,
Bince the bright prince of Heaven and glory diod,
Took all our ujuu and hialloreed the display, |
Infant be-ing, ﬁ.r!?. mnh, and then utu crucified.
Stupendous G L thy and poiger mnko known;
In Jesus’ yasite 16t all the world réjolce,
Now labor tu (hy heavenly Eingdom own 7
I'hat blessod Lumfum for thy saluta the cholce,
How vile ko'¢avie Lo theo {4 all Our ory,’
Enemies of thy-sclf and all that's (Aine,
Gracelens our wilf wo live for vanity,
Loathing thy be-Ing, evil In design.
Oh God, thy will be done, fram carth to, lml\eu f
Reclinlog on the Goapellet ua live,
In carth frgm gin defiver-ed and forgiven,
Oh! asthyself bie teath us to forgive,
Unless §¢'s power temptz tion doth destroy,
Bure ¢a our fall {into tEe tepths of woe,
Carnal i mind, we'vo not a Rlmpse of joy
Taleed uh‘u‘lnut héitven; 10 us Lone wo can flow,
O give us grace and {cedd nsin thy ways;
Shine on us with thy love and glm ug peeca,
Bolf and this sin that riso agninst us slay.
Oh grant each day our trespoass-on may cease,
Forgive our ovll deeds that oft we do.
Convineg.us daify of them to our shamo,
Help us with heavenly. bread, forgive us too,
Reourrent lusta, anid 1we'll adore thy name,
In tby forgive-ness we ns eaints can die,
Bineco for us and onr frespusses so high,
Thy Sou our Baviour, bled on Oalvary,
T —————

THE SNUFF-COLORED SUIT.

Isoarcely knew how it happened, but
a timber must bave fell and struck mo
on the head.

The first thing that I realized after it:

was that I was straight and still on

ﬂnmnf_blnr.r lu:u-.r'\l and whon T 5“6\{ b

move my#elf “and spenk, I found it im-
possible to do s0. I concluded that I
must be in 2ome very tight dark place;
for I oconld not see; in fact I soon
learned that, tho’ perfectly consciofis, I
could do nothing but hear. A door
opened and footsteps approached’;’ but
I felt a cloth taken from my froe, and
voice which I reccgnized as that 'of: Mr.,
Jones, tho father of my wife that was to
be-—said :

‘“He hasn't changed muoh " and his

companion, whose voice Ikuo% be the
" village un&ert&ér, Hopkids by namo,
lightly :

‘' Bottor  looking dead than alive,
How does Jerusha feel about it? Take
on much ?"

‘* Oh, no, she had her eye on another
fellow anyhow, and a better match, too,
oxcepting the money part. Though I
had nothing agninst Ben. only he didn’t
know much, and wasabout thehomeliest
man I ever knew. Snech 2 month: why
it really seemed as thongh he was going
to swallow knife, plate, and all, when
he opened it at dinner.”

“Well,” gaid the cheerful voice of
Hopkins,” ne’ll never open his mouth
again ;" and then he proceeded to meas-
ure me for my coffin, for it.sgeemed that
I was dead, or they thought I was,
which was all the seme to the greedy
pocket of the undertaker. I had heard
of undertakers who always whistled joy-
fully when they got -n° measure, but I
nover beligved it bofore. But that man
actually ‘whistled a subdned dancing-
tune while he mensured me, and it
seemed to mo that three or four icicles’
were rolling down my back, to the musie
of his whistle,

His duty done, they covered my face
again and left me to my own refiections,
which were not particularly comforting,
although I had often heard it remarked,
that meditntion was good for the soul,
and thia was the best chaneo I had ever
had to try it,

An hour must have passed when the
door again opened, and two persons
onmo whispering nlong to where I lay,
and the voige ofsmy promised wife fell
upon my ear. -

“I dread to,look at him, Bob; he
wns 8o mortal homely, alive, ho must be
frightful dead,”

I ground my teeth in imagination, as
I remembered how ofton she had gone
into raptures, or pretended to, over my
noble brow, and expressive month ; and
how that she often decinred that if I
woro taken away ' from her she would
surely pine awuy and die,

One of them raisred tho oloth, and I
knew they were looking at me, Bob
was her second eousn, nnd I knew he
was that ¢ other fellow,"” whom her
father had mentinned.

““Heems to mo yon don't feel very
bad nbout his dying, 'Rushn,"” remarked
Bob, meditatively,

“Well, to tell the truth,” snid my
hatrothad “I don't eare very much
abont it, If he had lived I shounld have
merried him, becausa he wag rich, and
father wanted me Lo : but I was gattmb
abont sick of my bargain, for 1 knew
I should always bo ashamed of him, ho
looked so mueh like a baboon,

“Bnt yon loved him,”
Daob,

“No, T didn't ]| My affections wero
wasted long ago upon one who never

remarked

time, m:ld were standing a few al.opa
from where I lay.

‘¢ About how lcng Ago, ’Buaim ?~"
asked Bob, - i T

“A year, oF nuﬁh a matter." mlh
anothor (deep sigh, which:ended in a fit
of sneezing,

# About the txma I wenb ‘away ?" dn—‘
tertogntm'i t.ha mn}mﬂs B4, coughing' |/
a little. | i,r.l iJH | i.L it

“\Well, yed, some're naar.” assented
my dear aflianced.; ., <3 1 ¢ 11

“ Now, Jerusha, you c'lon‘t ‘medn to
insinuate'that T—"" 0 ' /.

‘I don’t mean to insinuate anything,
Bob Smith 1" and the ahgélic sweotness
of Ler voice was somewhat sharpened,,

‘* Now, seo here, 'Rnsha, I've loved
You ever since you were knee high to a
goplier, but I thought when you ¢amé
homo that you was sweat on that other
ohap ; but I gwan I beligve you liked
nie all the time [® ~

* Oh, Bob 1”.:said my was-to-be, in
guahmg sort of way.

s
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Then I heard a subdued rush, acoom-
punied by violont l:p exploamns. I
tried to Kkiek, or grate my teeth,or, do
somat,hmgh relievo my ontraged: feol-
ing, but not a kick nor a grate could I
raige. It was anawfnl fire to bein, but
I had to stand it, or lay it, so I 1aid still
and let ’em alone until thuy got tired of
it, and then they went out, and I was
agein lo{t to my own plea.slmt reﬁeu-
tions, /

Night cama_ and g :‘hﬂ a ]ot of young
fellows with thiefr girls, to Bit P with'|"
me ; apd they had a jolly time of jt, |.F
although it was- against my pnnc;pleu-
to enjoy it on so solemn an ocoeasio

It seenied an age until morn{ug, hnt
it came at last and they went away, I
heard them gay.that I was to be'butidd
that dny at two o’clock, and I was be-
ginning to feel decidedly shaky when
Jernsha and her mother came into the
room and began arranging for the fa-
neral,

“'Rusha,” said her mothar\ “hara B
‘that'sriu -cbfora& ‘Atiit of poor Ben’s ; of |
course he will never have any more use
for clothes, so just put them away
among your carpet-rags; they'll make
a splendid stripe,”

Now that particular snit of clothes
was just tho meatest one I ever owned,
arm-holes, wristbands, buttons, sll just
the thing, and my blood boiled to hear
them talk so coolly of using them for
Btripes in a rag-carpet, They kept on
talking asthey swept, dusted and cleaned
up the room,

“Bob says he will take the Martin
farm to work this year,” said Jerusha,
cheerfully; “and as soon as we are
married we shall go to housekeeping_ in
that little cottage close to the road.
Now I must get my carpet done just as
soon as possible, for I want it in that
nioa little front room, These duds of
Ben's will make out enough -rgge, I
guess, His folks live so far away they
will never inquire about his clothes,
Now, if it wasn’t for the looks of it, we
could ask old Mother Smith about col-
oring yellow ; she's sure to be here to-
day.”

I was getting very mad now, indeed,
I folt that the crisis was near, and that
Ishonld either die or explode if thoy
did not let my snufficolored suit alone,
Jerusha picked them up—I knew it, for
I heard tuo buckles and bnttons jingle
—nand, made for the door. I tried to
shake my fiat and yell at Ler, but all in
vain, Ilaid there, outwardly as quietly
ns a lamb, inwardly boiling with wrath.
It was too much ; the deepest trance
could not have held out ngainst the
loss of that eunit. With a powerful
effort I sprang up and screnmed, Jern-
sha dropped my clothes and her mother
the duster, and both'fled from the room
and the house, nover stopping till they
renched Dr, Brown's, neross the atreot,
“With diflienlty I mannged to get my
olothes, - T had just got them fairly on,
when Mrs, Jones and her: daughter,
followed by a numerous company ol
men, women and children, came peer-
ing eautiously into the room. I sat on
my board and looked at them. Sneh a
seared-looking crowd waes enough to
amuse an owl, so I langhed; I knew it
wag nnbecoming, but I conldn’t have
helped it if they had chucked me into
my coflin—which the undertakor was
just earrying past the window—snd
buried me the next minute, I ipughed
till I janed tho ehair out from nnder
ons end of the board, and down T went
with a erash, "T'hen the doctor ventnred
iuto the rcom, saying rather dubinusly :

“‘So you are not dead yet, Ben?”

“Well, no, not exnctly,” I replied,
‘“gorry to disappoint my friends about
tho faueral, however,”

“Yen,” ho gaid, rather ahaontly,
““bad, rather—that ig—nhem 1"

“Tooled ont of that snufteolored

“ Mine own {férusha I'” ramarked Bob,.|.

father, 'in a staid whmper. " He'a got
‘the stnmpa, and you had

him after a 1
They iae k li n{ ‘3
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ticed t! ai av ar od a gmat l mora

now than when I was d Jerusha

ieame and hung around my nank. snivel-

ntle push, and-told, her, to- wait nexé
‘time until T was “safely hurilﬂﬂil b‘efo:ka

{8he get her heart on'my.old clothes,

I am 50 glad I she
withugg }ippearmg to notwa 1&?%
about the elothes—**that’ you are not
dead, Benny. dear. My heart seemed
.all withered and broken te see you
Iying (all cold and white. I wept bit-
terly c}ver your pale {ace, my beloved.”
'/ ¢Yes,"” I veplied, “T heard yon aﬂd
‘Bob taking on tombly. It jwas arlucky
die for me.t” | | f [t
& (Jonlci you hen " she gaaped 4 d
“X rather think I could, some,” I
re%hed
e looked toward the deor, but it
was crowded full, 80 she made a dive
for the open window, and went through
it like adeer. She shut herself up in
the smoke-house; and wonld' not come'
out until aftér I had left the honse,
; Bob would mot fill his promise of
marriage with his cousin bocause she
tried to mnke up with me again; so
she is living a life of smgla blessed-
ness,
While I am wnt.mg, my wife ﬁoutp
ting up my snnff-eolored ‘clothes fo make |y
stnpc in & new carpat for our front
room,

Men We Don't Want to Meet.

The mnn who:grants and gasps as ha
gbbbles up the soup, and at every other
monthful seems t.hreatrenad w:l.h a
choking fit,

The men whe, havmg by an mdent

been thrown once in your company,
makes bold to. prawl your name out,
and to shake your hand profusely when
you pass him in the street.
e mian who' artiully” provokes you'
to play a game of billards with him,
and, though he feigns to be a novice,
produces his own challk,

The man who ean’t sit at your table
on any set ocoension without getting on
his legs to propose some stupid toast,

The man who, thinking you are mu-
sical, bores you with his notions on the
music of the future, of which you know
as little as the music of the spheres,

The man who wears a white het in
winter, and emokes¥a pipe when walk-
ing, and accosts you as ““old fellow”
just as you are hoping to make a good
impression on some well-dressed lady
friends,

|—The man who, knowing that your

dootor faces him at table, tnrns the
talk so as to set him  talking dootor's
shop,

The man who, with a look of urgent
business, when youn ave in a hurry,
takes you by tho button-hole to tell you
2 bad joke,

The man who, sitting jnst behind yon
at the opera, destroys half your enjoy-
ment by humming all the airs,

The man who makes remarka on yonr
personal adornment, neks you where
you buy your waistcoats, and what you
paid for your dress-boote,

The man who lards hin talk with, lit-
tle serops of French and German after
his return from a continental tour.

The man who spoils your pleastire in
seeing 8 new play by applanding in
wrong places, and muttering in stage
whispers his commonts on the plot,

And, to finish with, the man who
draws back slightly to appreciate o
pieture, cooly comes and stands in front
of you, and then receding also, treads
upon your toes, —Punch.

Barnr Warer Ice,.—The notion gener-

ally prevaila that whensalt water freezes
the ice ia fresh, and when melted will

produca fresh water. Preof, Tyndali
atates that sush is the case in his
“Forms of Water,” But Dr. Ras,

the Arctio explorer, declares that he
wns ‘“‘nover nble to find sea ice,
cither eateble when solid or drinkable
when thawed—it being invaripbly too
enlt,” He adds, however, that when
his party fonnd ice projecting above
the water, and from its. appearance in-
‘dicating th .t it was a year or more old,
it was generally fresh and made good
drivking water, His theory explaining
the fact is that tha salt is not itsalf con-
gealed, but thet n concentrated brine,
imprisoned in minute cells, is retained
in the polid ice, Theae cells communi-
eating with tho other when the ico is
lifted above the general level, the brino
is drained fo leaving the mass freah,

Brronn tulm:g liberties with a strange
dog observa his tail and wait for the

wag on,

ng dospofhtely. I gave hap WGt over|

The mal ate o: int,oxest in ithe. wast
is ten par mlaf and.it is generally-be’

d‘tha oorrbot ‘méenstre

ﬁ{ F ne ¢ 't'nqne;., It the n!laaquxa

mmqui e smhat it

M& sebutif thartme

f‘vﬂlﬁo‘ﬁ’hﬁ“ thi‘%:ﬁu; dan |,

not, true, Ex-
’Nn&%mg%hm

g-nra atrh *theiv mabure - opimen 'thht
&:l yn an‘l of pf:pgl;ty a9

nmount to eaying thna
ave wyield of industrics; enterprises
and spedulations 6" loss thisn bor per |t
‘¢ént. ofy, the amopnt invested,or, in
other worda, that; 'money. is not really:

ablo

worth tén Per: cent, ' There: are ‘séveral
ponsidefitionks I&mt‘strengthah this don-
olusion); Money loaned at fen per cent.
iwill double itdelf in seven and a half|:
.yfu&. fen thousand dollars will me
finto & tho‘pmd in that time, an

twenty fhousand will grow into. ﬂ: ty

thousand, - That the dverage investments'
in businbss ventures and industries will
not do tHils is too well knowi'to need a
demonsigation.  Whilé & hundred men
who lo#i money at tan per cent, com-
pounded! will, with: ad ent: IDADAgE-
ment, double, thejr, fortines in'‘seven
ilf years, one hunﬂred men who

the prudence and foresight
.exeroise, ta double theirs. Bo
far from-it, ﬂu;y of them,.il -nok more,
will hﬁi “There ia nothing more
‘oledrly ditablishied by the experience of
business than the fact that a mun who
conduots his enterprises 'on borrowed
capital-»%hose only resources; or- chief
resourcell, are ' the produets of -bills
drawn oft‘his ‘shipments will; in four
cases iof five, come to' bankruptey,
snd a farmer wWho mo:tgagen his farm

for half ita value to secure money at ten
per centhin hope that its net yield will
pay the dntamt and prineipal, will, in
four cas

ts out of five,' be sold out.
md_ well knnwn faola ap-

prodnab ‘of money :nvastad in com-
merce, specnlation, industry and agri-
oulture is not ten per cent., and that,
while it may bring that price, it is

really not” worth it, If all olasses of
borrowera in the west could be brought
to appreciate this important fact, it
wonld be worth millions fo this region.
There is n world of financial philosophy
in it. Nothing is more absurd, and, in
the long run, more disastrous than the
delusion that 2 man can get rich by
borrowing money to speculate on ; it is
the seoret of four-fifths of the cases of
bankruptey that ocour in business and
of the sherifi’s sales that take place in
the co.intry.—S¢. Louis Republican,

Railroads in Chinn.

Two very ourieus artioies have been

paper, the “Huwei Pao, protesting
against the construction of railways in
the Chinese empire. The fhwei-Pao is
of opinion that the existence of rail-
ways in Europe is too recent to admit
of o judgment being formed as to
their praotical utility, and, moreover,
that there is not sufficient bnsiness in
China to render them profitable. The
Chinese journal goes on to sny that if
ten and silk are the principal objects of
commerce, nnd theso have hitherto been
forwarded to the treaty ports by river
stenmbonts. . A snbstitution of rnilways
for stenmboats wonld not effect any
saving in point of time, and could not,
therefore, even from the point of view
tnken by thoe foreigners themselves, be
of any servico to China, Admitting
that a little time wos gained, the Ohi-
nese wonld not be benefitted, for the
goods wonld not be exported more rap-
idly. Thus ‘the railways wonld only
lead to necumulation in the ports of vast
quantities of goods which, ns they
could uot be shipped off all at once,
would fall considerably in price.” The
Huwei-Pao aleo pays  **'The accidents
on the railway lines are very numerons,
cansed by collisions, by the engines or
tenders taking fire, by the traius
running off the lines, or by the
bridges giving way and the trains being
precipitated into the rivers below, ' In
other enses the carringes are injured hy
the great epeed at which they ave hur-
ried along, and tho aceideats are mo
numerous that it is often impossible to
asozrtain the exact number of dead and
wounded, All the foreign journals are
full of details concerning these acci-
dents, But, admitling that most of
these casunlties are preventible, and
that the trains follow their regular
cowrso, they ftravel quicker than the
thorongh-bred horse, and the people
walking on the lines wonld have no
time to get out of Lheir woy., From this
cause alonn the number of fatal acei-

profit=|
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published by & S8hanghai native news- |-

very 'wrgent business to tranuot

one thinks of nsing them,” This h&m
statement oannot as yet be accepted

ita “eéntfrety ;"  but, unfortnnstaiy,
have evory reason to know that, so
as England is concerned, traveling
railiyays il ‘4 * very dengerons :node
Iocomoﬁon."

g
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Ohnrge of a Datrolt .Tndre. <4
A NEW !EAB 8 CALLER.

calls, He called on a saloon:keeper, he
called fdr'liquor, called the liqnox good,

diank’ enough ‘to trip him ip.  Then'
ha

came ho'ealled them lia¥s and such,
¢ 4T iwas having ‘a little fun,” he ox-
plained, winking at his honor,

“Jokn Robinson, ars you aware that'
this i is avery solemn world,” eaid: the
courty, “a world which has ten. heart-
ached to ono emile? ‘Don’t you know
ghit tho grim shadow . of grief reats
ugnn every doorstep, and that the tomb-.
stonea in the cemeteries almost ontnvm-
ber the trees in the forest? There's
wailing in every household, John Rol-
inson—there's grief in every beart.
And yet you claim that yon were only
having n'littlé fun "

¢ That's ¢1}, your honor—it was a
holiday,”

“It was sad fun, John Robinson.
While all the rest of ne were swearing
off ind making double-back-actioy re-
solves while you were lying at the dor-
ner of an. alley dead drunk. It is five
dollars or gixty days, sir, and if this

he'd make it five hu.ndred dollars or u
lifa sentence.”
. . BOME FIGURING, . .

‘“It’s the last time 1" | exolaimed A‘n-
thony Hook as he was brought éut, |

“Yon've decided to quit, eh?"”

¢ Yes, your honor—yesterday was my
last drunk; X've been sounting up'the
oost, and I've made up my mind to live
sober and save money after this,” -

1" **Anthony Hock, you-talk Hke -miu

It does me good to hear a man speak up
that way in this day and age. It's like
finding & ten-dollar bill whilé omne is
pawing over the clothes-basket to dis-
cover where the hired girl flung his
Sunday boots, Stend right up to your
resolution, sir. I've been figuring a
little, and I find that if a man will stop
drinking liquor, tea and coffee, go bare-
footed, steal his wood, get trusted for
his provisions, cheat the landlord out of
his rent, stand up in church to save
pow-rent and live economically in other
respeots, he can save at lesst £500 per
year. Now then, 2500 per year for 400
years is 200,000, Just think of that!
Without any effort to speak of you can
in timo be worth $200,000. Youn mey

go home, sir!”
FIRST JOKE,

Elizubeth McNamara, a woman fifty
yoars old, got off the first- joke of the
senson when she walked out and an-
nounced that it was her first appearancs
here. Bijah laughed until his spee-
tacles fell off, the clerk fgrinned like a
copper mine, and Lis honor stopped
paring his apple, stuck his knife into
the desk, and replied :

“Elizabeth McNamara, the sight of
that ero front door is not more familiar
to me than the fact that yon have been
here somewhere]in tho region of forty
timee, What's the charge, this time?”

“Taken n drap—a bit of a little
small drap."”

“‘I'velet you off, sent you up, ex-
postulated, pleaded avd threatened,
and. yet you come back heore,” he said,
“ Y was thinking the other day thatif I
ever peered over the desk at yoar
freckled nose again, and the charga
was drunkenness, I'd kave you sawed
in two with a cross-ent saw and the
pieoces split up for kindling-wood | "

“ Don't do it, sir—send me up again,”

T ghall make it three months,”

“I don't enre—only don't saw me in
twice!" she gasped. _

“Well,” he eaid, after pondering
over the case, ‘‘ we've been to $10 ex
pense to get the saw, and Bijah has
antictpated great fun, but I'll see what
three months will do. Go back and sit
down on the stove-hearth until the Black
Marin goes up.” :

COUTLDN'T STAND 17T,

¢¢ This is Daniel Ousey,” said Bijah as
he handed out the Iast man, * and I can
tell yon why he was drunk.”

“Well,"

“ Onsey wasn't eober!"” continued
the old janitor,

His honor regarded him for a long
time witkont speaking, bnt finally said:

**'The prisoner can go, and, Bijah, if
you ever sit down on this conrt with
another pun like that, end are acei-
dently shot next day, younr friends
musn't iekk me for money to help huy a
monunent.”

- John -Robingon ' ‘made 'New Ym-ﬁfmntive‘- inqnlry wif.h

edfor police, and when the pol.iou*"

c=280 was before s Ohicago police juﬂg- i

,fﬂfma‘fi&ﬂ:ﬂ smiall nickle Atd &

foard’ Vadd dnrx uile
twni‘otmn, and beyond those who ham siift?t: O{dil::;, om:“1 tho;ntt:lk e:;gfhaw,igdm i
ing teq of the soldiers towenthmgsup..uln-mJ

so i
W@ | aainaws 2 varyscaroe in Oalifopni=‘wads & sdic

mqentl;—aplnm& by o statemenit dhatai +hira
IN'BB quantities of three and ﬂmﬂms:mglu

Jicoes hte anyually mﬂtqd q,ewpg B2 Gaaln
=E A 0! mu!muﬁs*h%f f .:mdi al13
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A NUMBER of prominent young men in
Hew Orleans have organized & 'gociety !
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t.ﬁs 14th of Beptember, One thoueand
o‘llm have nlready been subsm-ibod.

full evehing costume, on their way

isbme dinner party in a baby ‘cart. drawn
by stout ‘coolies whose only clothihg
vas the’ tattooing on' their backs snd:?
_breech-olothy, four inches wide--One

ﬁrsht eeems wery odd, So it did to,
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off, and the liquors war bro’t in. ' ‘And
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him smdsh thin
war the kind that jist makes'a man lift’
his glass gintly, and says: ¢ Joe, ‘old
pard, I'm lookin” at yex,'”

Tar word * bonanza” has been freely
launched upon the eea of journalism,
and is likely to become a hopsehold
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word. A Nevada paper says it is JBP“n' Dt .1.

ish, and means *‘fair weather at sen.’

Applied to mining it means “‘a budy of

rich ore.” When s Spanish ‘thiner

strikes a good vain, he replies to the

query: *‘How are you gattmg en?”in
his own language :
za,” which means in American ‘slang:
# Oh, we're all hunkeydory 1
Fanuens and dairymen have ' from
time immemorial imagined they Enow a!
cattle dizease called ‘‘horn ail” or
¢ hollow-horn.” Prof, Cressy now telis
them it is an old wives’ fable. The pro-
fesror has cut open innumerable horns ;
and found them all hollow. He' tells
the cow-doctors there is no such disease:
as “*hollow-horn.” The oure practiced
is to bore into the hom and inject some

remedy. This is generslly followed by ,

bleeding at the nose, which is anppoaed
to be a symptom of the disease and a
gign that the remedy is becoming effeot-
ive. The professor proves by cattle
sknlls that the nasal passages are nor-

mally connected with the hollows .in. W

¢ Qh, ir en bonan-

the horns, and thia accounts for the .

hofing and #he internal spplication of
the remedy Horped cattle generally
will be glad to hear that the surgery 'nf
the gimlet is not necessary to their
health, as scarcely any of them ever got

through life without being hombly

bored.

Nonvmorr says of the communistic
societies of the United States: *‘All
the successful communes are composed
of what are
mon people.’ Yon look in vain for
highly educated, refined, oultivated, or
elegant men or women,
no exalted views of humanity or des;
tiny; they are not enthusiasts ; they do
not speak much of the beautiful with a
big B. They are utilitarians. Some do
not even like flowera; some rejeot in-
strumental mueie.
often of slone; but they care notling
for architectural effvots, Arbt 18 not
known among them ; mere beauty and
grace are undervalued, even despised.
Amusements, too, they do not value;
only a few communes have general li-
braries, and even these nre of very lim-
ited extent, except, perhaps, the library
st Onedia, which is well supplied with
new books and newspapers, Tho Per-
foctionista also encourage musical and
theatrionl entertainments, and make
amusoment so0 large a park of their
lives that they have nearly half s dozen
committecs to devise and saperintend

them,”

ustomarily- called ‘com-’

They build solidly,

They professr’ |



